OME of the state legislatures are
& grevious mistake in

« The vailing eraze for cov
t’::'ruul dl:::ﬁ-u with & network
elegiric rallways is evidently being assidu-

fostered by the manufacturers of

“'l'balmwrl:n“.ml:l‘l'n"? h-l;n astute Mr.
n public,” an '
Gould _once u:culhd. v“are fond of
bonds,”

What Ts Fresh in Music?

While we talk of the work of & great
master as being ever fresh, wo are secretly
sensible of the fact that it is no longer
fresh tous. After the second or third
heating no piece of musie is ever the
same to us again. In a great and com-
plex work we may still for some time con-
tinue to discover the unexpected, but by
the time we know it thoroughly it has be-
come but an echo of its former self and
we greet it with the faint smile with
which we linger over the photographs that
remind us of the holidays of past years.

With equal truth it.may be said that the
music of one generation does not produce
quite the same effect on the next. When
the prayer from Rossini’s *Mose™ was
first performed in Naples, women fainted
and men trembled. There is very little
excitement to be got out of the prayer
from *Mose,’ in the present day, and pere
haps 50 years hence even the overture to
“Tannhauser" will be dry and cold. But
this oaly shows how much of musical im-
pressiveness depends on this clement of
vague apprehension, - A

Each generation, tived of the outworn
devioss which furnish its predecessor with
excitement, demands newer and stronger
effects to stimulate its emotions. As the

devices of the classicist grow pale, the lis- | old

tening public demands a romantic sehool,
with new forms and strange progressions.
The romantic school would, if some hear-
ors had their way, be suceeeded in turn by
& chaotic school, and in the race for new
sensations all vestige of artistic form
would disappear.  Macmillan's Maganize.
A Serlous Question.
0, tell me Baby, on m.)' knee,
You dear and dimpled Dorothy,
What bs It that you find in me,
Eo captivating
*ll me how it has come to this,
BOW you seek my earcless Kiss,

¥y
dns ¥y neck with eries of bliss
A ﬂ.ap me waiting,

A

-

. And tell me why the girls | know,

Are all too prim lo tréal me so,
But coldly frown and never show
Love's sweel reveallngs?

In it beeause their hearts have turned
From ehildish things, that Love Is spurned,
Orls g l-lﬂ‘llﬂa'. that they 've learned

‘0 hide thelr feelings”

—Harry Romaine, inJune Godey's,

Those who know Lond Macaulay only as
the brilliant essayist and historian and the
polished orator may perhaps be surprised
1o flud him in Lady Knutsford's article in
the May number of the kaglish lustrated
Magazine in the characier of a playmate
in the nursery. Conflrmed bachelors are

eredited with a lurking sympa-
thy with the old curmudgeon in *Oliver

Twist,” who divided babies into
“mealy-faced babie nd  beefy-faced
bables,” and l":lll:ll:l.ll them ,.II as

equally detestable; but Lord llml:‘ln‘r.
us bhis nephew and biographer has al y
shown, had a genuine sywpathy with litthe
children. This fact none knew hetter
than Lady Knutsford (nee Trevelyan),

who, a8 one of his nieces on
whom be bestowed the pet name
of “Baba” has a lively per

ronul recollection of his fondness for
raking rhymes for little ehildren and
writing them out in bolkd print capitals
with his own hand. One of these relating
to an inewlent that  bha ned ot the
vhurch near Rothley temple, Macaulay's
picturesque birthplace, whilst the T'revel-
Nans were staying there on a visit, is given
in facsimile from the manuseript, and is
headed * A Song About Two Naughty Doys,
for My Dear Baba,"

An jlnl-lil;:l;-_;l.ry
A doetor in the Turrit? district was one

day going bis rounds when he met a ven-
dor of herring, and that commodity be'ng
mather scarce at the time in questiod, the

doctor addressed the flshi-monger thus:
*Well, Johin, what's the price of herring
to=day 7" *Oh" repliod John, “they're
saxpence the digzen, but I'll gie ye ane to
the bargain if ye'll gang roun' aml seo
my wife, for she's nac very weel,”

The Denth of Muay.

A song for dving May!
A =l song” - no!

For down e upening way
Red roses blow,

Las! from the fair May's death
We galn this boon;
L home on every breath,
The bl of June,
Cliwdon Scdard in Juwne Godey's,

His Vooatlon.

A well known Lanarkshire bailie.famous
for bis wit and pawky humor, made a good
mot ot the annual conversagione of the
local art club one a-?n ing recently. The
worthy magistrate, Who has a genuine love
for art, was speaking somewhat enthusi-
astically of the work of a young Scotel
painter of promise, when a would-be vir
tuose member of the club who held a con-
trary opinion, rudely interrupted by ask-
ing what the bailie knew about flue art,
“Well," said the worthy magistrate, with
o sly twinkle in his eye, 1 have always
been under the Impression that my voca-
tion is truly one of the filne arts.,” And
then the auditors reared, and the boorish
interrupter hastily took his leave,

Lerd Derby Proposess “The (Jueen,”

Lord Derby's lie:i speeches were his
unreportied ones. Upon one occasion he
demanded if any reporters were present,
No,” came the answer. “Thank heaven!
then one can say any darned thing that

gomg into ope's head.” He was propos

.!
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later the keeper found the same suakes
fighting for another rabbit. As
the keeper supposed that the boa, which
was the weaker of the two, would again
give up its prey, ho loft them to them-
solves and went home. The next

ing he was horror-stricken to find that t
unfortunate boa had not let go lts hold,
and had been swallowed by the python as
# pendant to the rabbit. The boa was
nearly seven feet long and

i

which proved fatal to the bea.
cumference throughout its length was
from 23 10 28 inohes, and its skin was ex-
panded to double its usual sizse. The sup-
position that the snake might perhaps not
be able to digest the bo& proved false.
Digestion only procesdod somewhat
slower than usual. :

A Thankisw Binaer.
A Jowrnal reader was looking over an
the other day, when he
found the following incident, which he
thought would bear reviving :
It was in an English hospital. The
chaplain was making his morning rounds
when he met a porter.
“How's Robinson this morning?" he
asked.

“ 'Eo's dead, sor,” answered the porter.

“lyleml!" !

*Yes, sor."

“But why didn't you call me? I might
have been able to comfort the poor fellow
a little in his last moments.”

“Hi comforted 'm myself, sor.”

“You? Indeed! And what did you say
to comfort him ?”

**Hi sald 10 ‘im, ‘Robinson, Hi suppose
you know you're werry sick ?

- Ll m !-.

* ‘Robinson, Hi suppose you know you
can't last long.’

“Yes, says ‘ee.

“ ‘Robinson, Hi aumru you know
you've been werry wicked.'

. l"".‘ says l-.
* *Robinson, Hi suppose you know you

m‘?‘l !uhu!au.

‘Yea,' says "ee,
“*Well, Robinson,' says Hi, ‘you ought
to be werry thankful that there's a place

provided for you fellows to go to.’

*“Yes,' says ‘ee.

“And then 'ee turned "is face to the wall
an' died without even thanking me for
comforting "im."- Boston Journal,

Is the Becret of Egyptlinns Dut?

A writer in the new number of the
Quarterly, treating of literary discoveries
in Egypt, montions as among the most
promising the very unexpected and the
very lmportant discovery of & long and
elaborate inscription in Etruscan charac-
ters and the Eiruscan language, now in
the museum at Agram, on the of
amummy. When deciphered this 1l‘lll.'l'||.r
tion will enahble us to solve “one of the
most obstinate riddles of historical
science,"

Early in the Apring.
Light 'lﬂli:“‘“d tight foot

Al green gruss spread;
Early in the morning
Bt hopo Is on whead,

Btout foot and proad Toot

And dust spread;
Early 10 the svening, ’
Aud bope Les dead,

Long life and short life—
The last word sald -

Early in the evening,
y ‘There lies lﬂo bl
Briel day amd bright da
. zui nluft m:d.“r

Early in the evening
The stars are overhead,
Robert Lowis Stevcnson, in Sevibner's Maga-
Sine,
With an Eyotle the Future,
Mr. Billus was looking over the plans
of a now barn he was preparing to build,
*] don't care about having any windows
on the side facing the kitchen yard," heo
said.
“But you will need them for light," re-

phied the architect.

“Light nothing!" roared Mr. Billus,
“Those windows call for 64 “ﬁ' nes of glass
and I've got a boy 8 yvears old! Leave ‘em
out !"—Chicago Tribvne,

Mare to the Purpess,

“1f this helps you,” said the doctor, sign-
ing his name to the prescription and fold-
ing it, *1 should be glad (I you would let
mwe know."

“1f it doesn’t help me, doe,” replied the
caller in a clear, distinet tone of voice, as
he handed over the uired #, “1'll let
you know it--you can a trunkful of
skeletons on that. Good afternoon.”

An Inapt Transistion.
guainted with English tried to quote the
y “The spirit is willing but the
weak,” as follows: “'I."Iu ghost is
willing but the meat s feeble.
Sir Boyle Meche.

In every account of the lIrish parlia-
ment Sir Boyle Roche comes in with the
persistency of King Charles’ head in Mr.
Dick's memorial. His *“bird" is as well
known as the phoenix, and bids fair to
share its immortality.

“Sure, Mr. Speaker,” saud Rir Boyle on

the occasion that Las made him famous,

A German student not very well ac. |

hotly :
Wl mn"llw guardian of my own
hich fe neatly rejoined
"T.l\'.- m:u'ru?lolglmn _hlm

very pretty sinecure,”—All

A Curlous Experiment,

An American ncrobat betted a Vienna
athiete last weck a considerable sum that
he could not bear having & litre of water
fall upon his hand drop by drop from &

height of only three feet. The athlete
has an enormous hand, and everybody
present  bolieved that the Amaerk

can must lose his bet.
had fallen, however, the athiete's face be-
came red, and he looked as if in pain. At
the four bundred and twentieth drop he
gave up, saying it was ifln_nlpm:::lh todhu
the o . " m
ha '-:::oll:llr nrmll1 liul‘l:lued. and In
place the skin bad broken open
- the ﬂﬂln." Only a small rlnﬂmg

F

i
i

litre of water had gone to

&%

An Agresment.

Father (to son who has failed in his ex-
amination three times) —1 made a mistake
in sending you to college. 1 ought to have
apprentieed you to a locksmith or some
other trade.”

Son—My dear father, 1 have often
thought the saine, eapecially when I have
been out at night and have forgoiten my
latchkey.—Flicg nde Blatter.

How He K new.

Ted—He proposed last night and she re-
fused him.

Ned - Did be tell you?

Ted — No.

Ned —Then how do you know ?

Ted-—1 passed the house when he was
bidding her good night, and he said it only
once,

Willing te Condense.

“]—I must not listen to you, Mr. Cap-
head,” protested the blushing girl, with
eyes downcast. “You are only trifling,
and--and, besides 1t 18 getting late.”

*“Please hoar me out, Miss Helen!"
gl-ulnl the infatuated young reporter.
L'l cut it down to 250 words !

A Different Boy.
“You say your boy is a somnambulist ?"
“Yes; gots up in the night."”
“He's a good deal different from my
boy ; I ean't get him up in the morning.”—
New York Press,

CURIOUS FUNERAL CU STOMS.

CoMos With Movable NBottoms Ia Uso
Among IF'oor Russians.

The foreigners who work in Eastern |
Connectient mills have some curious bur-
ial customs, especially the Russian Jews,
600 of whom dwell in Norwalk., Not long
ago a Russian Jew family had a funeral,
and before the ceremony took place the
head of the house visited a loeal under-
taker, saying: *“Have you a coflin with a
movable bottom ?"' He spoke in a singu-
lar patols, and the undertaker had great
difficulty to comprehend his intention.
He wanted a “show coffin,” in which the
body was to be taken to the cemetery and
lowered into the grave; then the coffin
must be drawn out of the grave, leaving
its bottom lid with the body in the ground.

The coffin was 1o be returned to the un-
dertaker and the man pay him for the use
of it. Poor Russians, it appears, are in
the habit of burying their dead in that
way, and undertakers in that country have
a supply of show or *removable” collins
tolet. They are handsome and costly
ones—too expensive to be purchased out-
right by the poor—with elegant linings
and heavy silver trimmings. The bottom
s fastened to the body of the coflin with
springs that may be tripped, and then it is
released, together with the body. The
body is left in a plain, eheap box.

The Norwich undertakers had no such
conirivance, so the poor Russian consulted
with his friends, who united with Inm in
having a show coffin constructed and pay-
ing for it. 1t is to be used by them hence-
forth as a “community" coffin.

A curious Incident in connection with a
French-Canadian funeral took place re-
cently at Putnam, a large manufacturing
village north of Norwich. The funeral
wase that of a beautiful little ehild. The
train, a vory large one, with many car

s had gone a little way down the
main street of Putnam when it came tos
halt in frout of Benoit’s photograph gal-
lery, The mourners alighted from their
vehibeles and gatbered about the licarse,
and the pallbearers then removed there-
from the tiny white coffin and carried it
up stairs into the gallery, the mourners
following them. The coffin was set up-
right on a table in the middle of a room,
and Mr. Benoit took a photograph of the
dead child’s face in its diamond-shaped
coflin frame. Then the coflin was re-
turned to the hearse and the train went
on to the cemelery.

They Were uood Judges

A rather pointed story is told of Senator
Blackburn of Kentucky and the late Sens
ator Beck, which is given in the editor’s
drawer of Harper's Magasine without yvars
nish. Upon one occasion it was necessary
to test some old bourbon whiskey before
shipping the simon pure to a fastidious
customer. The anxious dealer bethought

him of thése two great men., who
were  universally adwmitted 10 be
connolsseurs in  the article, and
begged their indulgence in  the

matter of tasting the liguor. Blackburn
swallowed a sip, smacked his hps, looked
a Hitle bat eritical, tried it again, and then
said: *It is fair -very fair-but,"” again
smacking his lips, “it seems to me 1 1gste
won in i, The dealer looked discours
aged. Beck went through the same peo-
coess of tasting and trying, at last oxelaim-
ing: “That's good -nrfy good-—but 1
think 1 detect a taste of leather,” The
dealer's face fell. But fecling sure he
had a superior article, he iuvestigated,
After a dil t search he found a carpet-
tack with a leather cap in the bottom of
| the cask,
Moniana's Frank Pachelors, 1
From the New Haven Kegister, "
The census of 180 reports the propor-
tion of males to females in Montana as
almost exactly two to one. The figures
are: Males, 87.852: females, 44,277, The
ratio is maintained quite evenly through-
out the state. Montana men come east
for wives, and, when they are unable 1o
do that, advertise extensively ina Chica
matrimonial paper. They recite molr!l
virtues as frankly and modestly as does a
manufacturer of washing powder, seeking

the Vear |-

to place wares on the market,’

MANUPACTURERS OF

Lumber, Lath, -
Shingles,
Doors, Windows, Mouldings. Al Kinds of Agricuftur sl

J. T. CARRO

o
——

IS THE ONLY LINE BUNNING

THROUGH PULLMANCGARS
Chicago,
St. Paul,
Minneapolis, . -
NORTH PACIFIC COIST POINTS

~ DINING CAR LINE.

Dining Cars on all Through Tralni.
THE YELLOWSTONE PARK LINE.

..'{'ht' mlu WONDERLAKD peached

THE PEOPLE'S LINE
D e s s . U

THE TOURISTS LINE

popular to
Ol'?lh. Coeur ‘.‘I-:hio. ootena!, Chelan,

Hot rprings and Mountain Hesorts of
Noﬂhntgdwm

DAILY EXPRESS TRAINS
B, D, S e T, e
THROUGH TICKETS

ERESETEa

TRAINS ARRIVE AT BUTTR
No.7. Bozeman Express brinzsth

at P...l"pﬂll”l' :0pm

M. U. No.2 Brings N. P,

puln'u; -mm at 8 U, depot at. ... 12:00m
No. 100, Pony Express arrives at X. P,

AOPOt BE.......c.cicinniiianiiaiiannn
Ko, n

TRAINS LEAVE llrlr"rin.
reman Fx for ng-
&:n 9 Jepﬂ.u .

A ..“;&“.‘.'e? 7:46 am

'w i S kP vsen

ot and Chiito withou goatige. N0 8T

g ek A S iRl
ays.

For Rates, Time Tables or "
* ﬂ Nort/
tr:ur-lthl apply to any -:,tﬁ:a 'y
Genernl Passonger ry
WM. TUOHY,
General |
a8 East Butte, Moat.
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CLIPPER SHADES

CONCERT HALL.

and Crowded House in the
nmullﬂ- "“
street for private parties.

hrﬂfu.“‘“n iting this resort are always
rangers vis

treated courteously, Clipper Shades has
the largest trausieot and local trade of any
house in the Western Country.

The Only
City,

b K Eveleth. H C. Carney, C. W Hand.

BUTTE CITY SAMPLING WORKS.

BUTTE, MONT.

ple and GoMd,
SR (R
J. K. EVELETH, Manager.

| From all Impurities of the Blood,

21, 1803.

-

\RROLL CO.,

DEALERS IN gpeye 4
Flour, Hay, Grain, Feed and Ceal,
Bain and Sweet Wagons and Extras,
- Buggies, Carriages, Road Carts,

Harness, Saddles, Robrs, Whips, Btc.,
Oliver Chilled and Stesi’ Plows,

Implements and Extras.

v v s ¥
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'Ffee Treatment! ||

ONE HOUR EVERY DAY IN THE WEEK,
From 7-P. M. Until 8 P. M..H

DR. C. SCNULTZ

The well known eminent Specialist of all Psivate Dis-
eases of both sexes.

L]

Oatarrh, Throat, Lung and Liver Dissases, Private Dissasess Gonorrhoss, Glest,
m.mwm.vmu.nmmsy'phmmma.mm

SKIN DISEASES,

causing Eruptions, Pimpiles, Bktches, etc., Diseases
of the Nervous System, such as Seminal Weakness, Night Lotses, Loss of Sexual
Power, Sexual Debllity, Indigestion, etc., leading to Softening of the Brain and In-
sanity.

SPECIAL ATTENTION

Given to all Chronic Inflammations, Discharges, Irregulariins, ard Dissases of
Woman. Thousands of testimonials can be furnished at my offics» from patients justi-
fying my claim that I have greater success than other spoacialists in the above
diseapes.

OFFICE AND DISPENSARY,

368 N. Main St., Butte,

'OVER THE RED BOOT AND SHOE STORE.
DISPENSARY HOURS: 10t012A M. 3t05and Tto9P. ML

CARL GAIL, Pres.
£. BUMILLER, V. P. and Treas.
H. UNZICKER, G. M. and Sec,

M. UNZICKER, Western Repre-
sentative.

Chicago
Iron
WO rks ® Builders of General

NG AND ALLING RACHIERY

Gold Mills, Wet and Dry Crushing Silver Mills, Bmeiting, Concentrat-
ing, Leaching, Chlorinating, Hoisting and Pumping Plants of any Capacity.
Tramways, Corliss Engines, Compound Engines, Bollers, Cars, Cages,
Skips, Ore and Water Buckets, Wheels and Axles. Exclusive Eastern
Manufacturers and Agents for J. M. Bryan's Roller Quartz Mil and
Hendy's Improved Triumph Concentrator.

General Office and Works,
Clybourn Ave. and Willow St.,
Chicago

Western Office,

4 Lower Main Street,

Helena, Mont., , AL

AMBROSE COLLINS,
Becretary and Troasurer,

FLOYD CLOSSER,

GEOFFREY LAVELL,
: Manager.

President.

THNPSO FALS LD AAD LONBER 0.

SUCCESSORS TO LAVELL BROS,
Manufacturers of and Dealers in
Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Doors, Sash, Blinds,
A Full Stock of
EASTERN FINISHED HARD WO0ODS, BUILDING PAPER,

Etc., on Hand. Yards and Factory at South Butte. Sawmlills
at Thompson Falls.

Main Office, 53 E. Broadway, Butte, Mont. TesryRae

WORKS . AT . ANACONDA

ANACONDA AND BUTTE.
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